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of playing the graceful and dignified sovereign.
He was stiff and gauche. He yawned frequently,
hated conversation, and seldom smiled, leaving
it to the Court Chamberlain to parade through
the salons crying, " It is the Emperor's wish that
you amuse yourselves, messieurs ! " Yet he would
take part with gusto in the masques and costume
balls, and romp in the most abandoned manner
with the ladies and gentlemen of his intimate
circle in the gardens, where games of hide-and-
seek and mimic battles were not infrequent
amusements. In striking contrast was his domestic
life, which was simple, even austere. Invariably
an early riser, he shaved himself, ate sparingly,
and wrestled with correspondence, audiences, and
State affairs all day, except for a short walk
before dejeuner at half past eleven and his after-
noon drive, which enabled him to show himself
to the public. For diversion he and the Empress
interested themselves in the wave of spiritualism
which was invading Europe, seances being fre-
quently held at the palace, while Napoleon him-
self also had his endless procession of amorous
intrigues.

Meanwhile international events were fast
marching towards a crisis which was to transform
the ostracised parvenu into the arbiter of the peace
of Europe. The comparatively trivial dispute
between Turkey and Russia as to the control of